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I must now confess that I have been again alarmed.
I had a message from Mr. Harris on Saturday last to tell me
that the performers had been so alert, and were so ready
with their parts, and the many disappointments that had
happened this season had been so prejudicial to him, that it
would be easy and necessary to bring out your play next
Saturday the 10th, and desired to have the prologue and
epilogue. This precipitation made me apprehend that
justice would not be done to your tragedy. Still I did
not dare to remonstrate; nor would venture to damp an
ardour which I could not expect to excite again. Instead
of objecting to his haste, I only said I had not received
your prologue and epilogue, but had written for them and
expected them every minute, though, as it depended on
winds, one could never be sure. I trusted to accidents for
delay; at least I thought I could contrive some, without
seeming to combat what he thought for his interest.

I have not been mistaken. On receiving your prologue
yesterday, I came to town to-day and carried it to him, to
show him I lost no time. He told me Mr, Henderson was
not enough recovered, but he hoped would be well enough
to bring out the play on Saturday se'imight; that he had
had a rough rehearsal yesterday morning, with which he
had been charmed; and was persuaded, and that the
performers think so too, that your play will have great
effect. All this made me very easy. There is to be
a regular rehearsal on Saturday, for which I shall stay
in town on purpose; and, if I find the performers perfect,
I think there will be no objection to its appearance on
Saturday se'nnight. I shall rather prefer that day to
a later; as, the Parliament not being met, it will have
a week's run before politics interfere.

Now, Sir, for the epilogue. I have taken the liberty of
desiring Mr. Harris to have one prepared, in case yours         in America.
